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UNKNIE looked down to (he
busy street, through a blur
of snowilnkes, At lJeust,
Conaie told herself deter-
minedly that
were aocouninble
biur; then,
oVes,

“It's Merry Christmas
thme” Caoannte sald® to ber ol yellow
“Who ever heard of Christans
thiout the

snowilinkes
for the
she wiped her

Mepry? S0 eheer up.

UVrowler. and let's join in the game.”
ALl Jittle “Shoppe™ Just srouned
corner she stom] longest of all

Yid all ot once Into Connle's bright

res came a speculative Tight,  The
window was full of smgll framed pi
ures most of them with the Christ
nus spleit,  There wore the ususld
dhit=lnd elkildren looking up brand
himneys, thore were landsonpes of
siowy  Oelds wlth Hetnnt  windows
ht—tonnie studled them all; she
vits seelng In vislon the winding hill
ol of the place where =he laul spent
hier et sammer voaentlon: the chorch

with ts swaving bell In the steeple,
ueer Hitle Lrhdge over "Ia e

il henutiful &teoan a4 brldge witl
ts mlonge s sides where oountless
wers had sot and courted. The ald
iy who had been Connie’s volunieer
Lostess told her, with the plnk eoming
and poing In her withered cheeks,
lwimt the lovers, For It was thivre
that her own hushoml hod osked, and
had been answered—4is question, The
thiat Connle had chanced to visit

thix heaitiful country place undl 1o
meet there the dear old I“'I.I' was quite
thabile chanee oo She  had
tnrtdd out on the trolley ear for one
tful duy In the country and hid
wun this srtation ot random, And
whien she had stopped to admire the
lerful roses In the old Indy's gur-

N el they bad spent some naree-

Fale ' rether—the old Indy, Mrs,
Martha Snow by name, had said:

"Xy ear!  Why don’t you come on
aml vikit me for 0 week or two? I'm
lonely for a young sweet face”

And Connle hind gone. thit was all
Halt her Inter water colors had hween

{ il memories of that Adelightful

o i hind p new fnsplra-
1 e wonld paint the queer little
Lrklee over tn ley stream, and it
aents should be covered with snow,
<h uld foancy Just how the trees
would ook wiving saket! hranches,
And she'l pnint the chiureh In the hol
I with lights In the windaws glenms
Ing over the snow and the bell In the
towor neswaving for Christinas.

Oh, Connle was very happy as ghe

fiurrted home to her attie, but there,

in temperamental way artists
tinve, she bezan to draw  Instead
working In n fever of enthusiasm—
the =ittinzg room of the old house
where she had been o punest, with
Vartha Snow herself sented In the
firelight, fust Lalf of her peacefil pro-
file =howlngz beneath Its linlo of white
halr.

There was holly above the old fire-
place and a bhoy's stocking hanging
there. Connle never stopped untll she

then ran
“Shoppe"

Lad completed the pieture,
with it hreatllessly to the
around the corner.

“Yes, we will display It,” & smiling
old mnan .11.'!":'\”‘.

The picture sold, Of course yom
were prepared far that; buot the

frange part was that hefore It wns
sold Connle hind added her other views
“Shoppe” and her dis.
purchaser had bought them
overy While the other Christ-
mas =tudies pleased him not at all;
te conld not count the number of
times that she {'.:w\‘(-t] that window,
first cloging her eyes ehildishly In the
Lope that her pleture would not be
ihere when she offened them. And it
wns the day but one before Christmns
that the “Shoppe™ manager geelng her
peeking atiout, beckoned her Inside,

*“You lave pleased ona of our hest
customers.”™ sald the manager, “and
when we mentioped yonr pecnllar eon-
ditton of sale he suggested mlking the
maotter over with you that you might
th come to n satisfactory bargain,
Our customer thinks that you possess
wonderful artistie abllity, We have
given him your address.”

“ls he” nsked Connle falteringly,
“a philanthropist 7

Some way she did not want her pur-
chaser to be Just a philanthropist and
spoll all fulure ambitious hope,

“Afr. Armstrong 1s o man who usunl-
Iy drives a pretty shrewd burgaln”
:.Tu- “Shoppe™ manager eald.

Q0. (hough it was early sfternoon,
onnie hurrled home to turn on n gns
haze and don her most presentable
dress so that she might make a favor-
ghle tmpression a8 n guccessful young
wieldor of the urosh, The purchaser
wight arrive any minute. But It was
the next afternoon when he came and
wenring a  bungalow

o the window,
cerning

nnie,

Conn

fonnie wnas
apron,

The purchaser wns young and tall
and good lookIng, and the golden ent

groetod him with n purﬂng rub, which

to his bhooesty.

| grateful to you for nwakening

Mr. Hubirt Armstrong camie directs
¥ ' business,
“Your sketches have for me o

wuble loterest, Miss Carroll,” he sald, ‘

“You have druwn remarkubly some
W the happlest stetics of my hoyhool
feenes whileh I nm ashamed to say 1
Lhad  holf-forgotten. The world of
ssdness phsorbs much of humpn kind.
sy 1 onin afrald, and somethnes o
druggle for sucovss causes us o lepve
nuch that is tender behind, 1 wnm |

that tenderness which I had nlmost |
il

The man's volee broke huskily, He
urew  forth an old sittng-room  pe-
UL

“Ponce on Earth” was the oo me she
given It,
“Thnt,” sndd HMubert

the tiving room of my

Armstiong, “is
!n-!l-l' in “!l'

crest—the place where 1 was born
This. white-linleedd svoman's goofile It
the peaceln] pralile of my L s lost
ot e r That lrtle bulghng stockin
adalit hpyve been wmy own stocling
ust as It used to hang there dea
jgiv— Tell me—" his tane wns cogh
“haw did you cotne by your drean

! yislied tost summer,” Congile f

n 1l

who In

“Iothat same old lu
with Mrs. Martha Bunow,
\ ‘Q 1 ‘.1 i n
B (TE 1T
ol goo

fhin

Crest

s

i penddedd haxtily,

he sald, it is quite simp!

Martha Snow I8 oy

er's wildowed sister

v liks  clhiowlk,

“1 had ahnost forgotten that Aunt
Muartha nsked  fos e Weas (v ullow
vr to continuwe on in the --. TS
dtendd, 1 was left miine by Will, so
whio’s there yet, and the church b
titl ehlmes ont for Clwlstmns !

“You have =oumied the  tiemory
Al for me, Miss Carroll™

It secman] that the purchaser bl
alinost forgotten lier In bhis mmusi
Now that she looked nt hilm ol
s face was threndod by i
His fne oves sof i i thelr
sternness, Connle put Torth o frivod
Iy hand

"Why," shio anjd, * (114 I A
Stiow's nepliow, T thieri
v oguestion of bnrgaln Loty P
the pletures nre freely § o

The ipan spoke aleiptly

*“You pnint 1o w do you 1 hoe
isked,  “lan't thir w'hat your studi
s for®™

Connle shook her bead ruefully,

“Moxtly," sl reg i 1
just to Jive in."

“And yvou Hve nlohe?™

“I am quige alune he " 8l
told him pravely

Then Lier lrrepressible smile broke
forth,

“I'mnless." she W 1 i
ount Prowler®*® She caught the ont
in her |

“l—live—alone—=ton," Hubert Arm
sirong sald siowl

*1 know what (it means. Thare's n
much difference between the gilded
walls of su spartient and these w
of yours herg"

‘..\:'l‘: when it eomes 20 !-“.:-' nega."
Connle ngroeed, “We woere going )
look much more cheerful,” Bl went

Connie Studied Them All,

“when us with

the Iad-

on, you lnterrupted

vour knock. I was elimbing
der 1o hang a holly alh."”

“Let me do it for you™
enld, Nd  refuse
hils assistnuce he was on the ladder,
the wreath In his hands,

“That's better," Connie
glde by shle they =tond looking np ot
the erimson berries.

wre
thie mun
coul

Boefore she Il e

told himm ns

“It's the first thne In years” Hn
hert Armstrong sald with n hoyish
Inngel, "“that 've done that sort of

thing.
mns. Makes me wish for n firepince
with n filled stocking befors 11, The
fireplnce of your plietore mnkes e
long to go skating on n creck—your

I ereck, back at Hillerest, Makes me
want to taste turkey again over the
old dning-room table™

"“Tor 1" bhreathed Connle, "and henr

the church bell ring out across the
gnow,"

Eager-eyed the man pgazed Into
thnse other eager eses bepeath his
awn,

“Let's do IL" he =ald fmpulsively,

“lLet us have n real, Joyful old-fush-
foned sort of Christmas, you and I,
back nt Aunt Martha's, 1 will enll her
on the phone, It would delight her
heart.”

“It wonld he jJust ‘pence on enrth’
to me," Connle snld happily,

And that Christmns eve as she gnzed
widenwake through her attle window
the moon shone down through the
holly wrenth,

“Merry Christmas,”™ whispered Con-
nte while the old moon amiled be-

| nignly with a promlsa of happy

wns to Connie & recommendation as | Christmases to come,
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M The kind vou mmhl

ly need it.
habit of satisfying all our customers.
Our work as a business getter is of the

{o use, when yon

\\re have contracted the

A dull red] erepr |

Glives me o thrill of ol Christ.

/
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C.randmsmma\‘a p)our frqma on tha
Beautiful roaid of the long' ago,
{ St atcly andslender, blonde‘and te
ith the pmchgd -in waist and the' opLso small, 1

v{all.

thee g'or I fain wbuld Know - !
) What did thatC asude, \ -

w hen gra Qt-gmn pa t{lade }'Ou bride?
i \ ¢ \".
Handsomé. au:sd o and debl:nmr =\ Ay
With his pbwdered queuband his Roman ngse,
As richly dari as his bri fatr, | N

He rests Mis hand on yonj ;mght-bac n (..h&h'

. To whlspe{' to you, | : l
To wh:sger again as ti‘%‘; ago— " - .
When he Kissed you r the mtsuetoe

|
Say. beautiful bride in the antique dress.
Say, beautiful bride, tn your bridal white.

! ,  Did you let him gaze on your loveliness v

Till lifted eyes did your heart confess
As you led the dance on your wedding night?

Didd he press your hand as he bent to say
Sweet words — as the lovers do today?

f
| An! courtly groom of the vanquished years,

Beautiful bride of the days long fled,
Dust, but dust are your hopes and fears,
Cold your Kisses, and dried your tears,
b But | hang here, over your head,
€ A =prig of such Christmas mistletoe
/s you hissed beneath in the long ago.
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No Longer Dread White Halrs,

One by one, all our old ldeas are be-
Ing turued topsy-turvy., We used to
dread white hairs, Now, at the bid-
ding of Dnme Fasbion, we want them,
i wirlter in London Answers asserts

The white halr cruze gecns Lo huive
startedd In Paris, aod it s spreading
to this country, where well-preservid
young women with impressive white
locks are belng odmired

Most of the halr comes from the

sotith of France (for it I8 not nll
cote by natarally), nnd the lghter
the shadie, the higher the price A

face will ghiow Its age under gray hair
yvousthi—that s the secrel of the mat
Ler

Muony villnges in seuthern Irancs
are holding perlodie “halr moarkets’
Waomen with more halr than they need
prtend these markets with thelr super
nidd white holr of ool
strength s worth
Thies
LU per

fluous locks,
length nnd
thmes s welght o gold

suild fetvh

PN

| TR
quelitles nre Lir
ounce !

He Knew.

The ald story abiou! some one
heltig willing the bride nway
wius beaten by o happening o Indian
upolls the otheér day. A spinster inothe

nlanye

o gZive

Included on the wedding invitntion st
Indinnnpolis News
Glass That Won't Break,
According to recent reports, n B
. hemian Inventor, after 13 years of re
seairch, has speceeded o prodocing
utibreakable glass Al n revent em
onstrution, 1t Is sald, plates and ves
gvls ol the wwmterinl remnined wliole
lien thrown to the grouand from o
nalehit of 12 feet, Weat was roastd
n Lhin ginss |-|.l||° Oover an oped hire
wt o temperiaturpg of T degrees Fali

carly thirtles who Is soon ta e mar
ried was completing arrangements Lo
her wedding She Lad seleeted her

und then she tarned to
“1 wonlil be hiap

bieldesing s,
Lher fumily and sald

Py A0 1 only eould decitde whio wiagle
present e to the Lirldegroom

No o one mnde any  sugeestion,
her little nephew piped out: “Why |
thoveht e Wus o jiresenld Lo ¥,
unntle,  ‘The neighibors sald he wis

soinethdng you had wanted for u long
LR LT
And now none of the

dibors |

ronliell

Tin

12 were

wils iad o a gl

- = l...'
and na drlven In
lusrdwaoad, usiug u plece of giluss for o

haumer.

npleoe of

Developing the Brain,
Moeorpl heglth menps mental diges.
thnl,  The berter the Lrain the better

the digestion, t the most

of course, by

ordinary braln enn, by earefully con
sldering what the eyes nnd eprs Liring
It, became better nud more Tuily
velupend, uand of muael grester use o
Its awner~—Jobhn DBloke In Clileug
Tally News
Mother's Wonderful Love,
The mystery of n mother's love, the

spnsitivence: of lier

gimparhy,

voeiness of vislon of her Intaltion, the
sublithlty of her geif-s: 1 ne
or be surpassml

Ole Olesopn wanted to be n raliroad
man. So he 2ot g Job o roundhouse
i as enzine wiper, is foremuan Lrd
v Leot tratned (o the “Jim™ L selool
CHRISTMAS HYMN be nilowed oo wauts.  He oreriantinkly
kepr dingdonging at e ke this
W L ehan't waste 8 drop of oll, Ole; ail
Sing, Christmas bells! costs uoney.  And  don’t waste the
Say to the earth this is the morn wiste, elther; I's getting mighty oz
Whereon cur Savior King is born; PUnELVE Ole Npolly got these seot
Sing to all men—the bond, the | V¥ HH¢IS pounded fnto his head, e
Srad, "..'u. l.r ¢ was promaoted 1o e 71....1|_ The
- Gay belore e went ot s first regu
The rich, the poor, the high, the low, Inr run he was postedsas o lils dutle
The little child that sports in glee, (hroteh & serles of questions. ‘Lhis
The aged folk that totlering go— wis the lest question:  “Now, Ole
Proclaim the morn sUD s vou 8Fe ob Your englne: yvou
That Christ is barn, g0 wround & eurve and see rushing
That saveth them and saveth mel | tovend jou on o single track the fagt
et puEsenger train What would yuu
Sing, angel host! dot"  Ule peplicd; 1 grab the dam
Sing of the stars that God has placed  vil v 1B the dam wuste—aud 1§
Above the manger in the east; yunpi*—1 o Courle

Sing of the glorics of the night,

The Virgin's sweet humility, Moravians First in Ohio.

The Babe with kingly robes be- | Sitaatonavs anlulstus. of tha

digh‘_— ravian elitieed were the Hirst while set

Sing to all men where'er they be tlers in Ob In 1722 these men luld
This Christmas morn, the foundatinn to the

For Christ is born, ctilled Schoenbirun, In the Tuscarawias
That saveth them and saveth mel valley of the unknown wilderness
~—Eugene Field. ’ ——
A soft word seldom provokes n
"ﬁ !': !g "hurd punch.
é \

DEAR FOLKS:
Let's give him some
thing for his Car!
SANTA

i?

Where's the motorist who would
not prefer something nice and use-
ful for his ear instead of wild neck-
ties and unsmokable cigars.

A few Gift Suggestions

Weed Tire Chains
Spot Lights

and
and

. $2.65
$3.50
$2.00 and
$2.50 and
—— $5.90 and

up
up
up
up
up

Windshield Cleaners ...
Motometers
Ford Bumpers

Tire Lock
Tools
Fire Extinguishers
Pedal Pads -

Gas Gauges
Spark Plugs
Air Gauge
Auto Polish'

The Best Stock of Xmas Trees in the city

J. L. Ellison Auto Supply

Mo ‘

town which they |

219 W, Superior St. Phone 105

| “The General Cord Tires |

Alexnnder Lyons,

be the ver
any ma:aon

in your

Bone Meal,

nection.

bt under white 1t muy tuke on fresh

We are here to supply the demand.

stock is complete,

As a Reminder Read This List
ORANGES CRANBERRIES
GRAPE FRUIT SWEET
GRAPES CABBAGE
BANANAS LETTUCE

DATES AND
[l CELERY

FrRElE DELIVERY
at 9 A. M. and 3 P. M. Daily

117 W. Superior St.

fresh and high cl

PAGE THIRTEEN

Christmas Dinner
Demands Groceries |

Our

ass.

POTATOES

C. POWELL

Stop and Look al Our Windows

Just Received

Car of Bananas, car of Seedless
Oranges, car of Seedless Grape-
fruit, big shipment of Apples,
Grapes and all kinds of Veget-
ables.

A full line of Ciga
small boxes for

C'andy and Nuts

r's in

Christ-

for the Christmas Cheer mas Gifts.

Fine line of Candies—15¢ to 20¢
The finest Calendars in town will be given to our cus-
tomers on December 23rd with the Christmas purchases,

FORTINO BROS.

Wholesale and Retail Fruit Merchants

ALMA, MICH.

Hranches at Hhaea and Mt. Pleasant

R2-2

I am now thoroughly
to-date machinery to handle your beans in large
or small quantities.

(Near P. M. Freight Depot)

equipped with new, up-

[v "mt your beans and guarantee my prices to
' top of the market at all times.
rou are unable to deliver y
this mal'ket, [ will send my truck for them.
sample and have it tested, I guarantee you
will be satisfied.

If for
rour beans to
Bring

[ am also in the market for Corn, Oats, Pota-
toes, Apples, Onions.
Straw in car load lots.
Feeds and Poultr
Charcoal,
Middlings, Alfalfa Meal, and Commercial Feeds.

Shipper of Baled Hay and
[ carry a full line of Flour,
y Supplies, such as Meat Seraps,
Grit, Oyster Shells, Bran,

I need your help to make Alma the best mar-
ket town in the state.
You ean buy feed here anytime.
ways open to trade.

Call by phone day or night.
The doors are al-
Good prompt delivery in con-

CHAS. F. DALEY

220 State Street
Phone

Attention Farmers!

252



